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	The Immortal and the Sekirei

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything. **

**)(**

An old woman wearing a kimono hobbles towards a small stone shrine. The woman looks around at the forest as she walks down the small dirt trail. Once at the small shrine, she kneels down beside it and falls into silent contemplation. "I know you're out there, Naruto-sama. I wish to speak to you."

The forest remains silent until a white wisp of light comes down from the treetops of the oaks surrounding the shrine. "**Why have you called for me, Sarada-chan?"**

The woman rolls her eyes as she says in her aged voice. "Stop fooling around, Naruto-sama. I am near death now and wish to have one last conversation with you."

The wisp glows brightly as a chuckle could be heard until shining even brightly until a man stood at where the wisp was. Spiky blonde hair done in a ponytail similar to his deceased sensei, Jiraiya, and dressed in clothing reminiscent to what is worn by the shinobi monks of the ninja temples scattered across the continent. "How have you been, Sarada-chan. It's saddening to hear that your death is near. I have enjoyed our conversations since you've matured."

Sarada Uchiha smiles as she remembers fond memories. She is shaken from those memories when she remembers the other reason she had come. "Will you still do what you plan on doing once I've died?"

The smiles fades from Naruto's face as a determined expression takes place. "Yes. As the God of this world, it would be for the best that chakra is returned to where it truly belongs; with me. Besides, with all the advancements in technology, I'm sure that chakra will cease to being used eventually, so my actions will only speed things along."

Sarada nods her head as she remembers when he had first told him this plan. She was against it at first, but now after seeing so much advancement, could see what he was saying would be true. "Very well then." The elder Uchiha sits down from her kneeled position while placing her back against the small stone shrine. "I can already feel my strength leave me, Naruto." She lets out a sigh as Sarada looks up at the immortal man she has always seen as a second father.

Naruto kneels beside the elderly woman and carefully lays her head on his chest as he hums soothingly as he once did when she was only a babe. "Worry not, Sarada-chan. Your death will be painless. Close your eyes, my child." He smiles kindly as both look at each other for one last time.

With another rasp of breathe leaving her cracked lips, Sarada Uchiha says. "Yes. Good bye. May we meet again." Closing her eyes, she breathes her last breathe and falls still.

Naruto allows a tear to fall as the last person he held dear dies. After a single moment of silence, he carries Sarada's body to the very front of the shrine. With only a single look, the stone shrine ages rapidly until it crumbles apart into fine dirt. He places the corpse on the patch of dirt and takes a few steps back. He turns around and looks around the forest before taking a very deep breathe. As he does so, vast amounts of blue energy runs through the trees towards him like large rivers of water. Naruto breathes in the blue energy - chakra - until the last wisp of it enters his body. He opens his eyes as he lets out the air in his lungs and notices the silence of the forest. "Now is a good enough time to leave as any I suppose." With a flick of his wrist, a staff of the darkest wood appears in his hand with three bells attached at its end. With a solemn look, Naruto turns around to look at the patch of dirt, Sarada's body now gone from it. "Good bye, my old friend and child." Without any other warning, he disappears from the forest as if he were never there in the first place. A moment after his departure, a small tree slowly grows from where Sarada's body was, a few cherry blossom flowers already growing from its branches.

**)(**

Naruto blinks slowly as he finds himself outside a lightly forested area surrounded by brick walls. Noticing the looks he was getting from people who would pass him by as well as studying the style of clothing they were wearing, he could see that he was standing out. To not increase the attention on himself, the blonde immortal walks into the walled off area and strolls down one of the stone-covered paths. Seeing that no one was nearby, he transforms his robes into the blue pants he had seen many people wearing along with a black shirt, but choosing to also wear a plain black trench coat. Staff still in hand, he continues walking down the path, deciding to leave the park at the first exit. He breathes in the crisp air, but frowns when he notices that it was vastly more polluted than the air of his own world.

He knew that he would be ostracized if he stayed in his own world and so made a list of worlds he would like to visit as a sort of vacation. He had stumbled across this world early in his godhood and decided to come here to have a more relaxing beginning to his vacation. He looks around the park for the nearest exit, but frowns when his eyes land on a woman only dressed in a white lab coat with pockets. Seeing that she was all alone, he decides to walk up to her and asks. "Is everything alright?"

The woman looks up with a sleepy, but depressed look on her face. "Ahh...I am broken. I cannot have an Ashikabi."

Naruto frowns slightly at the woman's words. "Do you have any place to call home?"

With a shake of her head, the woman says. "Ahh...I have nothing."

Naruto moves to sit down besides the woman and notices her watch him. "My name is Naruto. What is yours? And what is an Ashikabi? What do you mean by broken?"

The brunette woman looks at the blonde man next to her for a moment before saying. "Ahh...I am Sekirei number seven, Akitsu. An Ashikabi is a Sekirei's chosen one. The one meant to be my destined one can no longer claim me as his own."

Naruto raises an eyebrow as even more questions arise. These issues weren't occurring when he had first arrived in this dimension. Using his powers, he looks at the body of Akitsu to see what she meant by broken. His eyebrows rise up even more in surprise to see a core of some kind pumping energy similar to chakra throughout her body. The most important detail was the various cracks on the core. He grunts as he says. "I can see what you mean, Akitsu. I'm not entirely sure, but it's possible that I could repair what has been damaged. Just give me a second and your trust."

Akitsu gapes at the man beside her as hope fills her chest with a warm feeling. "P-please." She gasps as the man gently placed a finger just above her cleavage and an even warmer feeling envelopes her.

"Done." Naruto looks back to the core to see the cracks now gone, but seemingly even more energy flowing through the woman's body.

Akitsu stays silent as the increased power flows through her body. She looks at Naruto with undiluted adoration. "Ahh...thank you...Ashikabi-sama." She leans forward and places a kiss on the man's lips, pink dusting her cheeks as blue wings reminiscent to frost glow from her back. She returns to her previous position with a more shy attitude. "I am yours to do as you wish."

Naruto frowns at her words and the display he had seen. "I did not help you to have you as a slave. However, I am new to this city and having a friend would be nice. Do you know much of this place?" He was growing disconcerted when he felt happiness and desire to please that was alien to him. He quickly shut it away from himself and notices at slightly worried look grow on Akitsu.

Akitsu shakes her head slowly. "Ahh...I don't know much at all. This is my first time seeing the city as well, Ashikabi-sama."

Naruto sweatdrops at her response. "...Very well then. Wouldn't hurt to look around as we go I suppose. Also, don't call me that. I doubt I'm your true Ashikabi if your earlier response was any indication. I merely helped you out."

Akitsu frowns and grabs hold of one of Naruto's arms. "Ahh...no. You are my Ashikabi."

Looking at her now sleepy yet determined expression, Naruto sighs and decides to drop it for now. "Anyways. We should look for a place to stay for the night." Looking at the clothes, or near lack of, that Akitsu was wearing, he adds. "But first, we should fix what you're wearing since I doubt you would want to wander around wearing only that coat."

Akitsu looks down at the lab coat as pink dusted her cheeks once more. "Ahh...I will wear whatever Naruto-sama wants me to wear."

Naruto grunts as he snaps his fingers and turns the bloodied coat into a pale blue kimono, sandals also appearing on Akitsu's feet. "Will that be alright for now?" At her slow nod, Naruto leads Akitsu out of the park and down the city streets in search of a place to stay.

"Hold it right there you!"

Naruto stops as he looks over his shoulder to see a boy, no older than fourteen at best, glare at him with an older man beside him. The blonde god notices the other man's hold on a katana sheathed at his waist. Feeling Akitsu tighten her hold on his arm, Naruto pats one of her hands in order to calm her. "What can we help you two with?"

The boy stomps the ground as he replies. "That Sekirei is mine! I saw her first!"

Naruto's expression hardens at the boy's words. He looks at the boy's companion and says. "You should teach this child to watch his tongue. I know very little of Sekirei, only what Akitsu here has mentioned, and this boy is making it sound as if he sees Sekirei as objects." He has Akitsu let go of him and grabs hold of his staff with both hands. "I wouldn't want to have to teach him a lesson."

The man falls into a guarded posture as he says. "I will not allow you to talk to my Ashikabi so disrespectfully. While I too may not fully agree with him, I will do as he commands. Release that woman and walk away, human."

Naruto sighs and shakes his head. He glances at Akitsu and murmurs. "Do not engage. I will deal with this."

Looking as if she were going to protest, Akitsu opens her mouth, but doesn't say a word when she sees the hardened expression on his face. Instead she bows her head submissively and steps back, intending to let her Ashikabi deal with the brat and his own Sekirei. "Ahh...Very well." She whispers back.

Nodding once, Naruto says in a loud tone. "If violence is your intention, then prepare yourselves for a fight. If not, then leave and we may yet go our separate ways intact."

The boy merely howls in anger before saying. "Mutsu! Kill this idiot and bring me that Sekirei!"

The man, Mutsu, merely nods and dashes forward, his katana unsheathed and prepared to slash at his opponent's chest. He is surprised, however, when he finds the other man's staff having blocked his strike.

Naruto shakes his head. "Then violence it is." Without another word, he swipes his staff to knock the offending katana away and only taps Mutsu's chest once.

Mutsu is surprised once more to find himself collapsed on the ground as if the world were pushing down on him. "W-what have you d-done to me?" He manages to gasp out.

Naruto looks at him with a serene expression. "I have merely quadrupled the force of gravity on your body. From what I have seen of your body's composition, it should just barely be handling the pressure." Naruto steps towards the downed man, the bells on his staff jingling as he does so. "Now, will you cease this needless fight, or will you need more persuasion to do so?" He glances at the now terrified boy to make his suggestion clear.

The boy gulps loudly before saying. "Release Mutsu and we will leave."

Naruto merely taps his staff once on the concrete sidewalk and watches Mutsu jump onto his feet, katana held at his side. "Alright then. My friend and I will take our leave. Good night." Not waiting for a response, Naruto leads Akitsu down the street and around a corner.

The Ice Sekirei glances at her Ashikabi and asks. "Ahh...what are you?"

Naruto looks down at Akitsu with a small smile. "I'm a god, my dear."

Akitsu stares at the blonde before nodding. If that is what he says he is, then she had little to doubt him. The duo wander the streets of the city in comfortable silence as they look for a place to spend the night. Akitsu glances at the man she considers her Ashikabi and master with curiosity. "Ahh… Are you a monk too?"

Naruto casts an amused look at his companion. "What makes you ask that? The staff?"

Akitsu nods slowly as they cross a street. "Ahh… Also how you act."

Naruto smiles as he watches a young couple walk out of a theater arm-in-arm. "Yes, Akitsu. I'm a monk. Or rather, I was in my old world before becoming a god. It is a story for another time, my dear." They continue their walk as they leave the heavily populated shopping district into a more residential area next to a flowing river. They would ask around at any inns or hotels for a room, but none were willing to offer a strange man and his female companion a room when he had mentioned that he had no money or job to pay. After leaving the premises of the fourth inn, Alitsu was growing concerned and angry. Angry because this last patron, like the previous one, had shouted at them before closing his door in their faces. She was half convinced of turning around and freezing the man in a pillar of ice. She was also concerned that they wouldn't be able to find a place to stay. While she wasn't bothered by it personally, she didn't want her Ashikabi to have to stay out if he preferred a bed to sleep on.

"Worry not, Akitsu. I believe we may have finally found a place to stay."

The Ice Sekirei looks around at his words until she sees another inn up ahead. Once they reach its entrance, Akitsu reads the plaque besides it. "Ahh...Maison Izumo."

Naruto nods his head. "Come, Akitsu." He leads his friend toward the doorway and knocks three times. They only had to wait a few moments until the door slid open and a purple haired woman a few inches shorter than Naruto greets them.

"Oh hello. Welcome to Maison Izumo." The woman offers the two a warm smile, which was returned by Naruto.

"Hello. I am sorry to disturb you at this late hour, but my companion and I are tired and would like to request a room in your fine establishment. However, I have no money to pay nor do I have a job. I would like to be able to offer another means of payment such as cleaning and assisting around the inn during our stay."

The woman studies the man in front of her and his female companion. She giggles softly into the sleeve of her kimono when she sees Naruto's staff. "Are you a monk?" At the blonde's nod she smiles even more warmly. "I've never had a monk stay the night before. I am happy to offer you two a room. However, I should warn you than illicit behavior is strictly prohibited in Maison Izumo, although I don't think that would be a problem, right monk-san?"

Naruto chuckles lightly. "You would be correct, landlady-san. My name is Naruto. This here is Akitsu." The Sekirei bows when introduced and follows Naruto and the landlady inside. Both look around at the living room before returning their attention to the purple-haired woman.

"My name is Miya Asami. I can offer you room twelve and you should be aware than we have other guests also living here. Just letting you know to prevent any confusion."

Naruto smiles as he responds. "Understood. Thank you for letting us know." His smile broadens when Akitsu could no longer restrain a yawn. "We will take our leave for our room. Thank you for your generosity, Miya-san."

Miya returns his smile. "Not a problem, Naruto-san." She watches the duo walk upstairs to their room. "What a curious duo. It's a shame what has happened to Akitsu though, don't you agree, Homura?"

The door opens to reveal a man in his late teens with white hair. He walks in with a frown. "I'm not so sure, Miya-san. I just got word from Takami-san. MBI is going crazy because apparently a report came in saying that Sekirei number seven's core was unknowingly repaired."

Miya hums in thought as she looks up the stairs of her inn. "You seem to be getting more interesting, Naruto-san."

**)(**

Minaka Hiroto grunts as a perplexed expression grows on his face. While he wouldn't admit it to anyone, what had occurred at the park between Hayato Mikogami and this mysterious new player in the Sekirei Plan was unexpected. The reparation of Sekirei number seven's core even more so. He had managed to sway Takami to not take any action, but now he didn't know what to do about this...enigma. He shakes his head before letting out a soft laugh.

"We'll just see what happens."

**)(**

Naruto places his staff against the far wall beside the window overlooking the backyard. He turns his outfit into a simple shirt and sweatpants before moving towards the futon he would be sharing with Akitsu. He frowns when he sees that she doesn't move from her kneeled position by the door. "Aren't you tired?"

Akitsu shakes her head. "Ahh...I will watch Naruto-sama as he sleeps. I will keep him safe."

Naruto raises an eyebrow. "You do remember what had happened earlier today right? Do you think I need to be protected?" He doesn't wait for her response and lays on the futon, moving the blanket on top of him. "Stop this and come sleep with me, Akitsu. You are my friend, not some slave. Tomorrow, I would like to see what more I can find out about you Sekirei and Ashikabi."

Akitsu feels her cheeks warm at her Ashikabi's words. "Ahh...the Sekirei and Ashikabi are meant to-" Before she could say any more, the small television set in the room turns on to reveal a white haired man in a throne-like chair.

"Hello newest contender of the Sekirei Plan! I must say, you are certainly an interesting person! I know you must be wondering just what the Sekirei Plan is, am I correct? Well, it's a four stage game that is essentially a battle royale until there is only one Ashikabi and Sekirei left to ascend to the heavens above!" The man lets out a laugh, not noticing the silence from Naruto.

The blonde immortal showed no emotion as he asks. "This is a game that sees these Sekirei fighting each other until only one is victorious? You would play with their lives as if you were some god?" Naruto shakes in barely restrained anger, but shows nothing to the man talking to him through the television.

Minaka, still unaware of the danger, responds. "Oh they won't fight to the death, all Sekirei have a crest at the back of the neck that would deactivate the Sekirei were to pass a limit of damage and would be disqualified and brought to MBI headquarters." The man smiles broadly and takes Naruto's continued silence as acceptance. "You can of course collect more than one Sekirei and to do so, you merely have to exchange bodily fluids, a kiss, to create a bond."

Naruto at this point was seriously contemplating on ending this man's life. God or not, he still maintained his morals of his humanity and intended to do so for as long as he could. Letting out a shaky breathe to calm himself, he says in a barely heard whisper. "Leave us now, or you will regret it. Be happy that I have yet to know of this world or I would've ended your life minutes ago." With those words, he turns off the television and stares at the floor, undiluted energy powered by his rage flows off his body.

Akitsu shakes as the energy flows over her, alien rage slowly filling her with dark thoughts. Looking outside, she could see that the few animals visible had scampered away. "N-Naruto-sama."

Naruto looks at his friend and realizes that he was releasing energy. With a few deep breathes, he stops emitting energy and whispers out an apology. "My apologies, Akitsu. It has been, a while, since someone with so little regard for life has boldly spoken to me about it." Naruto shakes his head, a look of disgust on his face. "His days are numbered. I suppose my meeting with the Shinju of this planet will be a lot sooner than I thought." Naruto's eyes glaze over as if in deep thought for a few moments. "Yes, he and I will need to discuss things. I am bothered that he has a consciousness and yet does nothing."

Akitsu stares at him with confusion. "Ahh...Shinju?"

Naruto nods. "The God of this planet. I am the god of my own, but chose to take a vacation so to speak. I planned on speaking to my fellow at some point to prevent any misunderstandings, but that meeting will have to occur sooner than I thought." He places his head in the palm of a hand. "I hope to learn more of this planet from him and, if he'll let me, end this gross breach of life against your kind being done by Minaka Hiroto. I am still a young god and don't wish to anger my fellow needlessly."

Akitsu slowly nods, just barely understanding what was being said. "Ahh...then when will you speak with him?"

Naruto lets out a yawn. "Tomorrow. You will be staying here while I set out to speak to him in private." His eyes glaze over for a second before refocusing back on Akitsu. "He'll speak to me at a place called the Amazon Forest. He has already given me the specific coordinates. Come, lets sleep." With that, he laid down on the futon and was pleased to see Akitsu join him without any argument.

**)(**

Naruto awoke the next morning before the sun rose and once changed his outfit back into his monk robes. He leaves a note for Akitsu when she awakens before teleporting himself to the coordinates given to him by his fellow Shinju. Naruto opens his eyes to find himself in a clearing of a dense tropical jungle. After spending a few moments listening to the various animal cries, he faces straight ahead to find a dimly glowing wisp enter the clearing. Bowing low in respect, Naruto says. "Greetings. My name is Naruto, formerly of the surname Uzumaki Namikaze during my time as a mortal. What may I call you?"

The wisp stays silent for a moment before an elderly voice responds. "**I have no name such as yours. My creations merely know me as God, Allah or the Great Spirit. I hold little value for names."**

Naruto nods in understanding. "Very well, God. I would first like to make sure you understand that I truly have no intention of causing any trouble for you. I am merely having a vacation with this planet being my first stop."

The wisp bobs up and down in the air while staying silent for a moment before answering. "**Very well. Know that I will be watching you."**

Before the wisp could leave, however, Naruto steps forward. "I wish to discuss with you in regards of the Sekirei and that damned man named Minaka Hiroto.

A heavy sense of anger grows on the clearing, all animal sounds going silent as the wisp glows to reveal a child in rags and an angered expression on his face. "Yes, we shall."

**)(**

Akitsu frowns as she steps out of the bath and dresses herself with the kimono given to her by her Ashikabi. She had found the note left by her master and so decided to eat breakfast and shower before helping Miya around the inn. The Ice Sekirei looks up to see a naked brunette woman walk into the changing room with a sleepy expression. "Ahh...hello. You are one of the other tenants?"

The brunette looks at Akitsu with shock before smiling. "Yeah. The name's Uzume." She walks past Akitsu and steps into the bath. "Well, see you downstairs."

Akitsu nods before leaving the bathroom and heading downstairs to help Miya around the inn. Minutes later, Akitsu was thinking about her master as she watered the flowers in the backyard.

"Hey Akitsu. I'm back."

The ice user whips her head around and is surprised to see the person currently occupying her thoughts appear out of nowhere beside the sole tree in the yard. "Ahh...welcome back Naruto-sama. How did the meeting go?"

Naruto smirks at her question. "My fellow god will allow me to stay. We have also discussed on what will be done about the Sekirei and Hiroto. As of now, the Sekirei Plan is over. We have a plan on how to deal with Minaka, but first, we need to deal with those who would abuse your people if MBI is no longer protects you."

Akitsu nods before returning her attention to watering the plants. "Ahh...I understand, Naruto-sama."

"You're back from wherever you have gone I see, Naruto-san." Miya steps out of the house and walks up to the pair. She smiles kindly at Naruto. "Where have you gone?"

Naruto returns the smile as Akitsu finished watering the tree. "I went to a meeting with an acquaintance. He has helped me understand some things." He hugs Akitsu and bows respectfully to Miya. "Well I have others things I must attend to. I will be back some time before dinner, so I will be making it as part of our repayment."

Miya giggles lightly into her sleeve. "And here I was thinking that poor Akitsu would be doing all the chores around here. Very well, then." She turns around and heads back inside to bring something to drink with Akitsu.

Naruto smiles at the retreating woman. "She is very kind. I can see that your kind is not so different from humans."

Akitsu looks surprised at his words. "Ahh...Miya is a Sekirei?"

Nodding, Naruto says. "Yes. It seems that the people here are all Sekirei." Naruto places an encouraging hand on Akitsu's shoulder. "Befriend them. It wouldn't do if your only friend was myself." With those words, Naruto heads for the exit and walks away.

The immortal monk looks around as he walks down a heavily populated street. With the information given to him by his fellow Shinju, he sent out his chakra in waves and located all hundred and eight Sekirei and also noticed those humans marked as Ashikabi. He frowns when the nearest Sekirei to him freeze from its position atop a building before dashing towards him. Sighing at the now inevitable confrontation, he walks down an alley to wait for the Sekirei. He raises an eyebrow when a blonde haired woman in a white dress and black coat drops from the top of a building, incidentally flashing white panties as she did so.

The woman crosses her arms as she addresses Naruto. "Art thou the one who released a burst of energy just now?"

Naruto steps forward, the bells on his staff jingling. "I was. I am curious to know why you came to me though."

The woman huffs before taking a fighting staff. "I will fight thee then monkey! I refuse to be the servant of anyone and prove a Sekirei can win without an Ashikabi." She raises her arms into the air as water collects around them. Waving her arms at her fellow blonde, she says. "Water Celebration!" The water rushed through the air at extremely fast speeds. The woman gapes, however, when the water stops suddenly when it was an inch from hitting the man before circling around him.

"I have no reason to fight you. Why attack me when I am not a threat? Merely because I have the potential of being an Ashikabi?" Naruto raises a finger and looks at the water moving around him. "An interesting ability. Water manipulation. I heard of a man that had a similar ability. He, however, had an even greater mastery over it that many believed the water to be alive. Curious, isn't it?"

"H-how?" The Sekirei stares in shock as her water indeed acted as if alive, shaking like a cat being petted when the man touches it. "W-what are you?"

Naruto continues to keep his attention on the water. "A god. Still relatively new to it though in the grand scheme of things." The immortal monk returns his attention to the blonde Sekirei. "Now, if you truly want to fight me, then don't hold back. This is your last chance to leave me be."

The blonde woman is shaken from her shock at his words and scowls. "I admit, you are stronger than the rest of these monkeys, but I won't be deterred!" Summoning more water around herself, she exclaims. "I am Sekirei number nine, Tsukiumi! Water Dragon!" The water takes the form of a dragon and rushes towards Naruto.

Once again, Naruto stops the water from hitting him. "Water dragon, hm? Let me show a real water dragon." With a snap of his fingers, the rather simple design of a dragon becomes more detailed and essentially a perfect replica of a Chinese dragon. Without any further prompting, the stream of water blasts towards Tsukiumi and into the wall of a building. "I think that's enough, don't you."

Tsukiumi sputters as she tries to make sense of what happened. Could this man really be a god? "No more." She manages to groan out. Her pride now bruised, she looks up when she hears the tinkling of bells. "I submit to thee, Ashikabi-sama." She lowers her head as the tinkling of bells gets closer.

"I do not desire to force anyone to submit to me. Stand up." He watches as the blonde Sekirei stares at him for a moment before shakily standing up. "Good. Now, be free to make your own choices without being afraid." He places a finger just above Tsukiumi's cleavage and activates her core. "You say you don't wish to be tied down to an Ashikabi, then let your desire be fulfilled, child. Go and leave me be."

"Y-yes." Tsukiumi looks down at herself in shock. She could feel stronger as well as no longer desiring to make the man in front of her her Ashikabi. She turns around and starts to shakily walk away before stopping to look at Naruto. "Are thou really a g-god?" At his single nod, she does as well. "Th-thank you, my lord."

Naruto sighs as he could feel spiritual energy flow from the woman and to him. No point trying to stop her from knowingly worshipping him or not. With that minor distraction taken cared of, he returns to the main street and heads to his first destination; the city's town hall and police station.

**)(**

**And that's chapter one of this newest story of mine! I know I should be updating my other stories, and I will, but I have so many ideas in my head that I would get a stronger urge to write them instead of updating. **

**Also, I plan on making this a series, so I want to ask. Would you guys like to see a prequel to this story once it's finished? Let me know in a review or PM! Until next time everyone!**


End file.
